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Chapter Five
THE WAR IN THE DECCAN
ASSYE                             ARGAUM
Never lose an occasion; opportunity is more power-
ful even than conquerors and prophets.       DISRAELI.
As soon as Arthur was able to leave off his nitrous baths
he made tracks for Mysore, making the first part of the
journey by sea.
He was longing to get back, seeking like a wounded tiger
the refuge of his own jungle in which to lick his hurts. They
required, too, a stupendous amount of licking, for they were
deep and suppurating, and it was many weeks before they
were properly healed.
The Red Sea affair continued to haunt him Kk6 an evil
dream. His letters were full of allusions to it "I do
everything I can to lose all thoughts of what has happened,"
he writes to his brother Henry, " but everybody that I see
and speak to is of the same opinion that I have always held
upon it"l
"For God's sake, try to forget what has happened,"2
wrote Henry in reply. But Arthur couldn't, at least not at
that juncture, and he is still harping upon it in his next letter.
Is not an officer lowered, does he not receive a mark of the disap-
probation of the government which he serves, when he is superseded
to die command which was given to him absolutely and without reserve,
1 %>. Despatches, Vd. II, pp. 40$, 410,         * Ibid., p, 409.
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